RECOLLECTIONS OF A PLAYER
for you to carry yours in your hand. Your next scene, I think, is an interior; the audience will then have ample opportunity of seeing what a beautiful wig it is." These remarks, having been addressed to me before all the company, confused me somewhat, and I put my hat on, at which Mr. "Wallack said: "Oh, you need n't put it on here, old boy; besides, you know, there are ladies in the green-room." I was sadly confused by these remarks, and soon removed myself from the green-room.
In all these little mishaps and troubles I had a kind and sympathizing friend, Miss Phillips, of whom I have previously spoken. As far as I dared I began to become fond of her, and to pay her all the attention I could. Her position in the theater was considerably in advance of my own, added, to which I thought her very handsome, and I knew that I was quite the reverse. "We were about of an age, and there the resemblance ended. I heard she was the principal support of her mother and brothers, and was domestic, a trait peculiarly to my liking. Before joiningman or footman was
